
Thebijtorf • 

fiehaunt thee like a wicked confidence ftill. 

That moaldeth goblins hkife as fiienzes thoughts, 

Strike a free march , to Troy with comfort goe 
H,ncof reuengihall hide our inward woe. 

<p<w. But here you,herc you. ■ > 

Tw . Hence broker, lacky ,i gnomyny,(hamc, 

Pinfue thy life, and hue aye with thy name. 

Exeunt all but P(ind*rt*s. 

Pan. A ooodly'^edicine for my aking bones » Oh world, 
world — °thus is the poore agent defpif'd * Oh traitors and 
bawds how earneft'y arc you fet a worke , and how til re. 
quiccd' why (hould our endeuour bee f b fou d and the per- 
formauce lb loathed, what verfe for it? What inftance font? 

Tec me fee, , 

Full merrily the humble Bee dotn fing. 

Till he hath loft his hony and his fting. 

And being once tubdude in armed 

Sweet hony, and fwcet notes together fade. _ ... 

Good trainers inthe.fiefh, fee this myourpamteddoathes, 
As many as be here ofParMrs hall . 

Your eyes halfe out weepe out at P andart fall. 

Or if you cannot weepe yet giue fome grones. 

Though not for me yet for my aking ooness 

Till then He fweat and feeke about for e ofes, i . 

And# time bequeath youmy difeafes, 
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